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Although, my mistress, you have not been pleased
remember the promise which you made me when I was last
with you which was, that I should hear news of you, and have
an answer to my last letter; yet I think it belongs to a true
servant (since otherwise he can know nothing) to send to
enquire of his mistress's health; and, for to acquit myself of
the office of a true servant., I send you this letter begging you
to give me an account of the state you are in, which I pray
God may continue as long in prosperity, as I with my own;
and, that you may the oftener remember me, I send you by
this bearer, a buck killed late last night by my hand, hoping,
when you eat of it, you will think on the hunter; and thus
for want of more room I will make an end of my letter.
Written by the hand of your servant, who often wishes you
in your brother's room.

H. Rez